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accomplishments, just as he does so in the upper classes of society;
body and spirit must advance with equal steps in all his studies;
and there I shall have it in my power at once to be and seem, as
well as anywhere. If I farther long for solid occupations, we have
there mechanical vexations in abundance; I may give my patience
daily exercise.
" Dispute not with me on this subject: for ere thou writest,
the step is taken. In compliance with the ruling prejudices, I
will change my name, as indeed that of Meister or Master does
not suit me. Farewell! Our fortune is in good hands: on that
subject I shall not disturb myself. What I need I will, as occa-
sion calls, require from thee : it will not be much; for I hope my
art will be sufficient to maintain me."
Scarcely was the letter sent away, when our friend made good
his words. To the great surprise of Serlo and the rest, he at once
declared that he was ready to become an actor, and bind himself
by a contract on reasonable terms. With regard to these they
were soon agreed: for Serlo had before made offers, with which
Wilhelm and his comrades had good reason to be satisfied. The
whole of that unlucky company, wherewith we have had so long
to occupy ourselves, was now at once received; and except per-
haps Laertes, not a member of it showed the smallest thankful-
ness to Wilhelm. As they had entreated without confidence, so
they accepted without gratitude. Most of them preferred ascribing
their appointment to the influence of Philina, and directed their
thanks to her. Meanwhile the contracts had been written out,
and were now a-signiag. At the moment when our friend was
subscribing his assumed designation, by some inexplicable conca-
tenation of ideas, there arose before his mind's eye the image of
that green in the forest, where he lay wounded in Philina's lap.
The lovely Amazon came riding on her gray palfrey from the
bushes of the wood; she approached him, and dismounted. Her
humane anxiety made her come and go; at length she stood be-
fore him. The white surtout fell down from her shoulders; her
countenance, her form began to glance in radiance, and she van-
ished from his sight. He wrote his name mechanically only, not
knowing what he did; and felt not, till after he had signed, that
Mignon was standing at his side, was holding by his arm, and had
softly tried to stop him and pull back his hand.

